Pussy cat, pussy cat,

Where have you been?

I’ve been to London to visit the queen.

Pussy cat, pussy cat,


What did you there?

I frightened a little mouse under a chair.

Baa, baa, black sheep,


Have you any wool?

Yes, sir, yes, sir,



Three bags full:

One for my master,


One for my dame,

One for the little boy


That lives down the lane!

Hey diddle diddle,

The cat and the fiddle, The cow jumped over the moon.

The little dog laughed

To see such sport,

And the dish ran away with the spoon.

Hickory, dickory, dock,

The mouse ran up the clock.

The clock struck one, 

The mouse ran d
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